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X T is  with  considerable  disappointment  we 
announce  that  none  of  the  prizes,  offered 
last  year  for  the  best  contributions  to  these 
columns  received  before  January  10,  will  be 
now  awarded.  Any  explanation  would  be 
superfluous.  It  was  in  pursuit  of  an  established 
custom  these  prizes  were  announced,  and 
while  competition  for  similar  prizes  in  the 
past  has  never  been  very  spirited  and  it  has 
seldom  happened  that  candidates  sufficient  to 
obtain  all  of  them  were  offered,  never  has  there 
been  such  a total  lack  of  interest  as  this  year. 

In  the  further  purpose  ot  stirring  the  dor- 
mant literary  spirit  supposed  to  exist  among 
the  present  undergraduates,  and  of  awakening 
possibly  a few  contributors,  similar  prizes  to 
those  offered  last  term  will  be  awarded  the 
best  contributions  sent  in  before  the  Easter 
Holidays.  These  may  be  sent  in  at  any  time 
prior  to  that  date,  and  it  is  to  be  especially 
noted  that  to  the  earlier  contributions  received 
will  be  given  a greater  weight  than  to  those 
withheld  until  the  last  moment.  The  prizes 
areas  follows:  for  the  best  verses,  five  dollars; 
for  the  best  story  (not  to  exceed  fifteen  hundred 
words)  ten  dollars;  for  the  best  other  con- 
tributed article,  five  dollars. 


I ApjE  prospects  are  certainly  bright  for 
the  nine  this  year.  Never  was  there  so 
much  excellent  base-ball  material  in  college, 
and  apparently  everyone  is  setting  to  work  in 
earnest.  The  very  large  number  of  candi- 
dates for  positions  on  the  team  indicates  that 
there  will  be  sharp  competition  and  plenty  of 
good  men  to  choose  from.  There  is  a work- 
ing chance  for  every  one,  however,  and  no  one 
need  expect  place  who  will  not  train  thor- 
oughly and  conscientiously. 

We  have  so  long  been  accustomed  to  un- 
successful seasons  in  base-ball,  that  it  is  not 
surprising  this  sport  is  regarded  with  so  little 
lavor  here.  Nothing  has  been  added  to  Lehigh’s 
reputation  in  athletics,  by  monotonous  series 
of  humiliating  defeats,  and  the  propriety  of 
abandoning  base-ball  altogether  has  more 
than  once  been  seriously  discussed.  Fortun- 
ately this  has  not  been  done,  but  while  the 
teams  put  forth  each  season  have  always  re- 
ceived decent  and  even  liberal  financial  sup- 
port from  the  college — a striking  contrast  to 
that  accorded,  at  some  other  institutions, 
whose  base-ball  teams  do  more  than  win  an 
occasional  game — there  has  been  ground  for 
just  criticism  of  the  lax  training  and  indiffer- 
ent practice  in  vogue  here.  The  coming 
season  promises  a change  for  the  better,  and 
it  is  to  be  hoped  the  men  in  college  will  do 
their  part  by  liberal  subscriptions  to  the  base- 
ball fund. 

/\  subject  demanding  serious  and  im- 
^ mediate  attention  is  the  condition  of 
the  Athletic  Grounds ; and  before  the  base- 
ball and  lacrosse  season  opens,  something 
should  be  done  to  improve  the  discreditable 
appearance  of  our  athletic  field,  as  well  as 
provide  respectable  accommodations  for  the 
spectators  at  the  Spring  games. 

At  some  other  institutions  the  college 
authorities  construct  and  maintain  their  athletic 
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fields,  and  at  very  many  of  them  liberal  assist- 
ance is  given  toward  the  erection  of  perman- 
ent improvements.  In  these  days  when 
athletics  are  generally  recognized  as  an  im- 
portant adjunct  of  student-life,  this  is  not  un- 
reasonable ; and  a field  for  out-door  sports  is 
certainly  quite  as  essential  as  a gymnasium. 
The  authorities  here  have  provided  the  latter 
but  no  assistance  has  been  given  the  many 
efforts  to  construct  and  equip  an  athletic 
grounds,  and  it  is  solely  due  to  the  liberality 
of  one  of  the  trustees  of  the  University  and 
to  the  subsequent  efforts  of  the  Alumni  Asso- 
ciation that  we  have  any  athletic  field  whatever. 

While  the  undergraduates  could  raise  some 
portion  of  the  sum  now  urgently  needed,  for 
the  improvement  of  the  grounds,  the  major 
part  will  have  to  be  obtained  from  other 
sources — and  it  is  reasonable  that  the  Univer- 
sity should  contribute  a considerable  portion. 

URING  the  first  half  of  the  second  term 
when  athletic  affairs  are  lying  generally 
dormant,  or  progressing  subtly  in  gym.  and 
cage  ; when  foot-ball  is  a memory,  and  base-ball 
and  lacrosse  as  yet  merely  speculative  subjects, 
it  is  then,  in  our  intensely  unliterary  atmos- 
phere, ye  editor  must  rouse  himself  from  pleas- 
ant reveries  by  the  midwinter  hearth,  and  rustle 
forth  into  the  chill  and  foggy  depths  of  Lehigh’s 
intellectual  fastnesses  in  search  of  scattered 
fragments  of  posthumous  manuscript.  Nor 
can  the  legitimate  fruits — let  us  courteously 
call  them — of  exceedingly  practical  educations 
longer  be  consigned  to  the  willow-work  obliv- 
ion reposing  at  the  end  of  our  table — a fate  they 
richly  deserve,  but  must  be  utilized  to  satisfy 
the  unpitying  voracity  of  the  printer,  while  ye 
editor  drowns  a troubled  conscience  a la  Mac- 
beth. 

The  accentuated  fact,  among  the  difficulties 
of  conducting  a college  journal,  foremost  pre- 
senting itself,  is,  the  columns  must  be  filled. 
Recognition  of  this  has  led  to  a rather  marked 
change  in  the  make- up  of  The  Burr,  which 
will  continue  so  long  as  need  be.  It  is  largely 


in  the  nature  of  an  experiment,  there  never 
having  been  pretense  to  anything  essentially 
literary,  and  its  success  will  depend  solely  upon 
the  kind  of  support  accorded.  Let  us  repeat 
then,  unlimited  opportunity  is  given  and 
inducements  offered  to  contributors,  and  no 
one  need  fear  getting  into  print  any  fine 
thing  he  may  evolve. 

r I A H E mortifying  failure  of  the  American 
Exhibit  at  Paris  last  year  was  character- 
istically condoned  by  the  P'rench  in  the  award 
of  a prodigious  number  of  medals.  Like  the 
commissions  in  Muldoon’s  regiment,  every 
one,  with  exhibits  good,  bad  and  indifferent, 
got  at  least  one.  The  number,  of  gold,  was 
not  unlimited  but  it  took  a pretty  poor  show 
to  fail  to  secure  one  of  silver,  while  in  the 
number  of  bronzes  bestowed,  one  is  reminded 
of  nothing  so  much  as  of  Sinbad  the  sailor. 

We  wish  to  remind  our  readers  of  the  dis- 
play of  photographs  of  buildings,  athletes,  etc., 
the  American  colleges  sent  abroad,  to  which 
Lehigh  furnished  a very  creditable  contribu- 
tion. This  matter  v/as  taken  in  charge  by 
The  Burr,  and  as  yet  nothing  official  has 
been  heard  upon  the  subject  beyond  the  noti- 
fication of  the  receipt  of  the  exhibit.  But  it  is 
reported  the  colleges  have  not  been  neglected 
in  the  way  of  medals,  and  it  gives  us  intense 
pleasure  to  announce  the  receipt  of  private 
information  to  the  effect  that  Lehigh  has  been 
awarded  a bronze  medal  for  excellence  of  dis- 
play, etc.,  etc. 

With  the  official  communication  of  the  same, 
a curious  and  amusing  fact  will  become  appar- 
ent to  us,  that  has  failed  as  yet  to  receive  the 
public  attention  it  deserves.  Doubtless  it  will 
seem  to  throw  some  significant  light  upon  this 
exceeding  liberality  in  awarding  medals. 
Briefly,  it  is  that  the  honor  alone  is  gratuitous, 
each  receipient  having  to  pay  the  cost  ol 
manufacture  of  his  medal.  Particular  mention 
is  now  made  of  this  in  order  to  prevent  any 
possible  dissatisfaction  at  the  fact  of  its  being 
merely  a bronze  medal,  and  to  allow  time  to 
suitably  receive  the  C.  O.  D.  that  will  un- 
doubtedly accompany  it. 
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TO  PHYLLIS. 

T F days  were  always  decorous  and  mild, 

If  nights  were  never  dark  and  strange  and  wild, 
If  flowers  blossomed  ceaseless  through  the  year, 

If  woods  were  always  gay  and  never  drear, 

If  the  river  danced  forever  in  the  sun, 

If  songs  of  twittering  birds  were  never  done! 

This  glorious  world  a wretched  bore  would  be — 

A bore  insufferable  to  you  and  me. 

If  you  were  always  decorous  and  mild, 

And  never  wicked,  obstinate  and  wild, 

If  only  smiles  and  laughter  through  the  year, 

Grew  on  your  lips,  and  you  were  never  drear, 

If  shadows  never  dimmed  your  starlit  eyes, 

If  songs  were  always  yours  and  never  sighs  ; 

You.  Phyllis,  too,  would  be  as  much  a bore 
As  other  folk,  and  I don’t  know  but  more. 


A MODERN  LOCHINVAR. 

T N the  Plaza  Monterey  are  those  extensive 
private  gardens,  the  creation  of  the 
Spaniard,  elaborately  beautified  by  Don  Cas- 
tillo under  the  Empire;  but  now,  during  the 
regime  of  the  Republic  rather  fallen  to  decay. 
To  these  I have  long  had  the  good  fortune  of 
enjoying  priviledged  access,  and  am  here  wont 
to  spend  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  my 
time  ; finding  agreeable  relief  from  the  oppres- 
sive heat  of  the  city  among  the  tumble-down 
grottoes  and  ruined  fountains  and  broken 
statuary — melancholy  but  picturesque  remains 
of  former  glory.  The  cool  grassy  slopes  and 
fragrant  groves,  indeed,  have  been  saved  from 
rank  growths  and  destruction  by  the  incessant 
labors  of  an  old  man,  who  dwells — I learned 
this  by  process  inexplicable,  for  I never 
addressed  a syllable  to  him,  while  he  pursues 
his  simple  occupations  equally  taciturn — in 
what  might  once  have  been  a sort  of  lodge. 
Even  yet  it  has  not  altogether  lost  traces  of 
its  pristine  beauty  and  design ; the  sole  build- 
ing in  the  whole  place.  I have  sometimes 
fancied  the  gardener,  himself,  possessed  of 
aristocratic  claims  as  pretentious  as  his  de- 
crepit mansion  ; but  this  concerns  us  but 
little. 

My  visits  to  the  gardens  in  the  Plaza  Mon- 
terey were  erratic  in  the  extreme.  For  weeks, 


each  day  I would  sojourn  several  hours  in 
those  agreeable  shades,  enrapt  with  deli- 
cious fancies  dreamily  evolved  amid  tropic 
groves ; beneath  was  the  silver  bay,  dotted 
with  sail,  and  above  a sky  beautiful  by  day, 
by  night  divine ; then,  for  months  among  the 
mountains  in  the  north,  or  in  far  away  America, 
Vera  Cruz  was  forgotten.  But  the  return  was 
always  pleasant,  always  signalized  by  a re- 
newed acquaintance  with  my  beloved  garden 
haunts. 

Why  the  gardens  were  thus  rigidly  secluded, 

I know  not,  but  the  compulsory  solitude  so 
increased  their  gloomy  expression  as  to  ori- 
ginate innumerable  weird  legends  concerning 
the  place.  Nor  can  I say  just  when  I noticed 
two  children  playing  together  in  this  retired 
corner;  but  it  must  have  been  during  my 
early  visits  thither,  for  they  are  now  intimately 
associated  with  all  my  recollections  of  the 
spot,  and  indeed,  save  such  vagaries  and  fan- 
cies as  idle  hours  brood,  are  the  only  ani 
mated  impressions  remaining  to  me. 

Roderic  and  Anita  they  called  each  other, 
while  the  boy,  I observed,  addressed  the  old 
gardener  as  grandfather.  They  were  con- 
stantly together,  unaccompanied  by  any  ser- 
vant, which  was  surprisingly  uncustomary,  and 
yet  the  girl’s  rich  attire  bespoke  wealthy  parents; 
although  Roderic,  who  lived  with  his  grand- 
father and  called  the  gardens,  home,  was 
generally  humbly,  even  poorly  clad;  never 
wearing  his  huar aches  except  to  Sunday  mass 
and  on  grand  holidays;  at  such  rare  time 
parading  exultingly  before  his  playmate  in  his 
silver-buttoned  jacket  and  crimson  faja , 
crowned  over  all  with  a stunning  sombrero. 

How  swiftly  they  grew  to  early  manhood 
and  womanhood.  It  seemed  but  yesterday 
when  they  were  children  playing  carelessly 
together,  and  now  the  tall  handsome  fellow 
was  waiting  impatiently  everyday  for  his 
fair  companion  to  appear  at  the  high  gate 
which  opens  into  the  calle  de  la  Moneda — a 
narrow  adjacent  street — and  how  joyfully  he 
would  hasten  to  admit  her  at  the  first  flutter 
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of  a dainty  handkerchief  through  the  close 
prison  like  bars.  But  if  he  had  so  changed, 
what  magic  wrought  its  completeness  over 
her:  a dazzling  lovliness  peculiar  to  the 
Spanish  race,  matchless  in  complexion,  great 
glorious  dark  eyes,  and  a figure  of  charming 
grace,  petite  and  beautiful. 

I well  remember  the  last  time  I ever  saw 
them  together.  Seated,  book  in  hand,  at  the 
entrance  to  one  of  the  larger  grottoes — which 
I called,  unromantically,  la  paraguas — half 
concealed  by  the  thick  shrubbery  and  pro- 
tected from  the  oppressive  heat,  as  usual  I 
was  listlessly  dreaming  away  the  hours  in  un- 
objective revery ; when  they  came  hand  in  hand 
along  the  path  to  the  rude  stone  bench  cut  in- 
to the  living  rock  in  front  of  the  grotto  He 
had  evidently  been  declaring  intention  of 
seeking  his  fortune  upon  the  sea  and  of  which 
she  was  vainly  endeavoring  to  dissuade  him. 
Eloquently  defending  his  plan,  he  touchingly 
alluded  to  the  social  gulf  separating  them 
and  to  the  meagre  prospects  of  bridging  it 
over.  Long  and  earnestly  they  talked,  and 
then  there  were  vows  of  eternal  faithfulness, 
each  to  the  other — for  the  next  day  he  was  to 
sail — until  seemingly  they  forgot  their  troubles 
in  the  delight  of  each  others  company.  At 
last  the  moment  came  when  they  must  part ; 
tender  pledges  were  repeated  agayi  and  again, 
and  sealed  as  lovers  seal  them.  When  they 
had  walked,  arm  in  arm,  silently  away,  I arose 
and  beheld  her  hand  waved  to  him  for  the 
last  time,  as  the  tall  rusty  gate  swung  slowly 
closed. 

Roderic  I saw  no  more ; but  for  weeks 
every  afternoon  she  would  come  alone  to  the 
gardens  and  seat  herself  disconsolately  upon 
the  little  stone  bench,  or  walk  up  and  down 
the  shaded  path,  where  I lingered  unseen  to 
catch  a glimpse  of  her  ; and  after  these  lover’s 
tearful  devotions,  drawing  her  veil  about  her 
beautiful  face,  she  would  creep  sadly  away. 

The  changing  season  took  me  from  the  city 
for  a time,  and  one  day — I had  just  returned 
after  an  absence  of  nearly  half  a year — an  old 


acquaintance,  whom  I chanced  to  meet  in  the 
Plaza  del  Mercado , bade  me  accompany  him 
to  one  of  the  ultra  churches  to  witness  the 
grand  wedding  of  a well  known  banker  which 
was  to  take  place  within  the  hour.  Passively 
I acquiesced.  The  way  was  not  long.  We 
passed  a great  throng  of  fashionable  equipages 
and  entered  the  church,  already  crowded. 
Gorgeously  decorated  with  flowers  and  illu- 
mined by  innumerable  candles,  the  altar  pre- 
sented an  imposing  appearance,  about  which 
priests,  in  their  sacerdotal  robes,  stood  mo- 
tionless. The  long  aisles  were  strewn  thick 
with  orange  blossoms,  and  altar-boys  wan- 
dered up  and  down  sprinkling  priviledged  in- 
censes. 

Presently  there  was  a clatter  of  horses’ 
hoofs  outside  in  the  street.  A hush  came 
suddenly  over  the  assembly;  all  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  the  doors,  and  as  I looked,  eagerly 
as  the  rest,  a strange  premonition  seized  me. 
The  procession  entered  in  gorgeous  array,  the 
organ  pealed  grandly  out  the  wedding  march, 
but  I heeded  not — my  attention  was  riveted 
upon  the  bride. 

As  she  passed,  by  accident  her  long  silken 
veil  was  cast  for  a moment  aside,  and  I saw 
her  face,  white  and  rigidly  set.  What  a 
change ! Yet  beautiful — indeed  never  more 
so,  but  utterly  a picture  of  woe — a ghastly 
mockery  to  the  bridal  robes,  to  the  bright 
(lowers  and  gaily  swelling  music.  Unwilling 
to  endure  so  pitiful  a spectacle,  shocked  and 
pained.  I turned  away  and  sought  the  door. 
The  crowd  parted  slowly  ; already  the  solemn 
tones  of  the  priest  announced  the  ceremony 
had  begun.  A slight  commotion  was  going 
on  at  the  entrance,  which  I reached  just  in 
time  to  see  two  soldier-police  dragging  a 
young  sailor  away,  while  a third  followed 
leading  a saddled  horse.  Was  it  her  lover? 
If  so,  poor  fellow,  it  was  no  place  for  him. 

“Sadly  prosaic, ’’  you  say.  Perhaps. 

— Hereafter  members  of  the  Agora  will  not 
be  excused  from  declamations  and  essays. 
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OVERRATED. 

'-p'-HlS  much  lauded  Cupid— sorry  to  say, 

I fear  we  do  much  over-rate ; 

For  only  a year,  a month  or  a day 
His  victims  succumb  to  their  fate. 

His  silver-tipped  shafts  our  hearts  but  abrade. 
Without  doing  serious  ill ; 

Indeed  by  his  friends  it  can’t  be  gainsaid. 
That  Cupid  aims  rarely  to  kill. 


A CHRISTMAS  TALE. 

T do  not  think  that  as  a rule  a writer  is 
^ justified  in  troubling  the  public  with  mere 
personal  matters.  For  my  own  part,  I have 
always  had  a strong  aversion  to  speaking 
about  myself  at  all.  It  is  not  that  I do  not 
consider  the  subject  interesting.  I cannot 
conceive  of  any  subject  more  likely  to  prove 
fascinating  to  the  world  at  large.  However, 
there  are  occasions  when  a man’s  sense  of 
duty  to  himself  demands  that  he  should  speak 
out  and  explain  things.  Imputations  have 
been  made  and  misconceptions  have  arisen  in 
this  case  that  I can  no  longer  allow  to  remain 
undispelled.  There  has  been  a good  deal  of 
unpleasantness  in  our  family  about  the  matter 
and  remarks  have  been  made  which  have  not 
surprised  me  greatly,  because  I know  our 
family,  but  which  have  pained  me  very  much 
indeed.  As  for  Aunt  Maria,  I don’t  know 
when  I shall  care  to  see  her  again  ; I thought 
better  of  Aunt  Maria.  Jim  Butler — well, 
everybody  knows  Jim  Butler.  I guessed 
there  was  something  wrong  about  him  as  far 
back  as  last  Spring  when  he  bought  three 
Bantams  from  a gypsy  for  a dollar  a piece, 
and  when  he  got  home,  found  they  were  his 
own  that  had  been  stolen  from  him  that  morn- 
ing. 

It  was  all  over  a wretched  ghost  that  the 
trouble  began.  We  were  spending  Christmas 
at  Uncle  John’s.  It  was  after  the  Christmas 
dinner  and  the  ladies  had  left  the  table,  Uncle 
John  brewed  us  a nice  bowl  of  punch  ; there 
were  only  four  of  us,  Jim  Butler,  Deacon 
Tidd,  Uncle  John,  and  myself.  The  punch 
was  very  good,  we  all  did  justice  to  it.  The 


conversation  ran  smoothly  along  on  different 
subjects  and  finally  it  turned  on  ghosts.  Uncle 
John  brewed  us  another  bowl  of  punch  and 
again  we  all  did  justice  to  it,  at  least  I know 
I did.  It  is  a passion  with  me  to  do  justice. 
}im  Butler  told  us  a very  pathetic  story  about 
a love-sick  ghost  that  haunted  the  grounds  of 
the  house  where  his  love  had  lived  and  was 
continually  trying  to  find  her  grave.  The 
only  way  the  people  of  the  house  could  get 
him  to  go  away,  was  to  palm  off  a bogus 
grave  on  him  and  the  poor  ghost  used  to 
we-  p over  it  every  night.  It  was  a very 
touching  story  and  I fancied  I saw  Deacon 
Tidd  wipe  a tear  from  his  eye.  However, 
Uncle  made  us  another  bowl  of  punch  and 
we  recovered  our  spirits  somewhat.  I was 
very  happy ; everybody  was  so  very  kind  and 
and  nice. 

Then  Deacon  Tidd  told  us  a story  about 
the  ghost  of  a miller  who  was  supposed 
to  have  hidden  some  money  in  his  mill.  It 
was  a very  good  story  and  we  all  laughed  at 
it.  Uncle  brewed  us  a bowl  of  punch  ; he 
said  it  was  rum  punch,  but  I couldn’t  taste 
the  difference.  I got  up  to  take  another  glass 
to  try  if  I couldn’t  detect  the  difference. 
Here  a very  funny  thing  happened.  Jim 
Butler  came  over  to  me  and  insisted  on  call- 
ing me  his  father  and  shook  hands  with  me 
and  asked  how  his  uncle  was,  and  went  on  at 
a great  rate.  Finally  we  made  him  sit  down 
and  tell  us  a story.  (How  the  Deacon  came 
to  be  in  my  chair  when  I sat  down,  I don’t 
understand  ; he  had  been  on  the  other  side  of 
the  room  all  evening).  However,  Jim  Butler 
told  us  a very  funny  ghost  story  ; it  is  strange 
that  I can’t  remember  much  about  it,  because 
it  was  so  funny.  I wish  I could  remember  it. 

Then  Uncle  said,  “ Perhaps  you  don’t  know 
it,  but  there  is  a haunted  room  in  this  house, 
that’s  a fact,  haunted  by  a fellow  who  mur- 
dered an  Italian  organ  grinder,  they  tell  awful 
stories  about  him  ; he  enticed  a German  band 
into  his  house  and  stuffed  them  with  food  till 
the  doctor  came  and  took  them  away  all  bro- 
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ken  down  dyspeptics,  and  it  is  whispered  that 
he  had  a hand  in  the  death  of  a cornetist  who 
played  solos  on  the  street  and  who  was  found 
dead  in  a lonely  wood.  Every  Christmas 
night  he  has  frightful  fights  with  the  organ 
grinder  and  the  cornetist,  who  are  assisted  at 
intervals  by  the  German  band.” 

We  all  listened  in  silence — then  I said,  “ I m 
going  to  sleep  in  that  room  to-night — don’t 
attempt  to  deter  me,  my  mind  is  firmly  set. 
It  is  the  privilege  of  the  guest  to  sleep  in  the 
haunted  room  and  I am  the  guest  and  I’m 
going  to  sleep  there.  They  attempted  to  dis- 
suade me,  butwhen  they  found  that  I was  firm, 
they  said  no  more.  We  all  rose  to  retire. 
Uncle  John  gave  me  a candle  and  I went  into 
my  room  and  locked  the  door. 

Right  here  the  trouble  began,  the  candle 
would  not  stay  in  the  candle-stick,  if  I picked 
it  up  and  put  it  back  it  would  tumble  out 
again.  Finally,  I took  it  in  my  hand  and 
attempted  to  go  to  bed,  but  even  then  it  would 
not  stay  straight.  At  last,  disgusted,  I threw 
it  out  of  the  window  and  went  to  bed  in  the 
dark.  But  I could  not  go  to  sleep  directly, 
I lay  staring  at  the  ceiling  and  thought  of  all 
sorts  of  funny  things.  I laughed  till  the  bed 
shook. 

Just  then  I heard  another  laugh  in  the  room — 
I started  up  and  rubbed  my  eyes  to  be  sure 
that  I was  awake.  There  in  a chair  by  the  fire- 
side, sat  a ghost  laughing  at  me  and  smoking 
the  ghost  of  a pipe.  Strange  to  say,  I was 
not  afraid.  “ Good  evening,”  I said,  “ Pretty 
cold  weather,  isn’t  it?”  He  said  he  hadn’t 
noticed  it  but  dared  say  I was  right.  I asked 
him  if  he  was  the  ghost  of  the  man  who  had 
murdered  the  Italian  organ-grinder.  I ex- 
pected a groan  of  remorse  from  him  but  he 
took  a long  whiff  from  his  pipe  and  said 
calmly,  “Which  one?”  “Which  one!”  I 
cried,  “ why  I thought  there  was  only  one.” 
“ I don’t  like  to  boast,”  he  said,  “but  counting 
graves,  I think  there  are  six  in  all.”  “You 
must  have  been  kept  pretty  busy,”  I ventured. 


“ Yes,”  he  said,  “ my  life  has  been  a pretty  use- 
ful one,  though  I do  say  it  myself.” 

He  seemed  a very  sociable  sort  of  a fellow, 
so  I got  up  and  put  my  trousers  on  and  drew  a 
chair  up  by  the  fire.  “ I hear  you  also  had  a 
hand  in  the  death  of  that  cornetist,”  said  I. 
He  flared  up  immediately;  “ Had  a hand  in 
it?”  he  cried,  “who  dares  say  he  helped  me? 
I killed  him  all  by  myself,  all  by  myself,  do 
you  hear?”  and  he  relapsed  into  the  chair 
with  a contented  air. 

“Yes,  that  used  to  be  my  principal  amuse- 
ment,” he  mused,  “many  pleasant  hours  have 
I passed  in  luring  musical  fiends  to  their 
destruction,  but  it  is  all  past  now,  all  past 
now,”  his  voice  sank  into  a sigh  of  regret. 
“But,”  I said,  “don’t  you  fight  with  their 
ghosts  here  every  Christmas  night?”  “ No,” 
he  said,  “no,  even  that  is  past  now,  I finished 
up  the  last  ghost  of  the  German  band  and 
chucked  him  through  the  crack  between  the 
windows  just  before  you  came  in,  he  is  utterly 
unfit  for  haunting  purposes  now,  I don’t  know 

what” suddenly  he  started  and  grew 

deathly  black ; 1 jumped  up  and  asked  if  he 
was  ill  and  offered  to  drink  some  brandy  and 
give  him  the  ghost  of  it. 

“No  matter,”  he  said,  as  his  face  recovered 
its  accustomed  whiteness,  “no  matter,  I 
thought  I heard  a cock  crow.”  “ Why  it’s 
only  three  o’clock,”  said  I.  “Yes,  I know  it 
is,  but  that  don't  make  any  difference  to  those 
cursed  chickens;  they’d  crow  at  midnight  if 
they  thought  they  could  break  up  a chap’s 
evening  out. — There,”  said  he.  I listened 
and  heard  Bower’s  cock  crow  in  the  next 
yard,  “Well,  I must  be  going  now,”  said  he 
and  took  up  his  hat.  “ Hold  on,”  I said,  “ I’ll 
go  as  far  as  the  corner  with  you.”  “ It’s 
awfully  kind  of  you,  but  won’t  you  catch 
cold?”  “Oh,  no,”  said  I,  and  I got  my  um- 
brella, and  we  went  out  together,  arm  in  arm. 

At  the  gate  we  met  the  night  watchman. 
“Good  evening,  Griffith,”  said  I : I always  like 
to  be  polite  to  such  people.  “ Good  evening, 
sir,”  said  he — I fancied  his  tone  was  a trifle 
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surly,  “ where  are  you  going  at  this  time  of 
night,  sir,  if  I may  ask?”  “Oh!”  said  I, 
airily,  “I’m  just  going  down  to  the  corner 
with  a friend.”  “What  friend?”  said  he. 
“Oh,  I forgot,”  I said,  “of  course  he’s  invi- 
sible to  you  ; he’s  the  ghost  of  the  man  who 
murdered  the  Italian  organ  grinder.” 

“ I think  you'd  better  be  going  back  to  the 
house  and  not  be  running  about  with  only  a coat 
and  a pair  of  shoes  on,”  said  Griffith.  “Look 
here,  Griffith,”  said  I,  “If  you  talk  this  way, 
I shall  think  you’ve  been  drinking  too  much, 
I have  as  many  clothes  on  as  usual.”  “ Where 
are  your  pants?”  said  he.  “On  my  legs,” 
said  I,  “where  should  they  be?” 

Just  here  Uncle  John  and  Jim  Butler  came 
out,  attracted  probably  by  the  altercation,  and 
Aunt  Maria  stuck  her  head  out  of  the  window. 
I told  Uncle  John  the  story,  treating  Griffith 
gently,  as  I didn’t  want  to  get  him  into 
trouble.  I turned  to  the  ghost  for  confir- 
mation, but  he  was  gone ; he  had  deserted  me 
in  a shameful  manner.  My  feelings  were  so 
hurt  by  this  neglect,  that  I commenced  to 
cry.  Uncle  John  led  me  into  the  house  and 
took  me  to  my  room. 

When  I got  there,  I found  my  trousers 
hanging  over  the  rail  of  the  bed.  In  my 
anxiety  not  to  keep  the  ghost  waiting,  I must 
have  forgotten  to  put  them  on.  How  it 
happened  I can  not  imagine. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 

[The  editors  are  not  responsible  for  any  opinions  expressed  in  this 
column.  No  anonymous  communications  published.] 

Editors  Lehigh  Burr  : — We  have  often 
wished  to  know  whether  the  lack  of  a 
generous  public  spirit  in  college  affairs  is  more 
marked  here  at  Lehigh,  than  at  other  colleges. 
It  strikes  us  that  the  major  part  of  the  students 
show  very  little  desire  to  avail  themselves  of 
the  many  splendid  opportunities  offered  them 
in  the  rounds  of  college  life.  The  prevailing 
thought  seems  to  be,  to  saddle  the  routine  of 
college  business  upon  some  one  else,  rather 


than  consider  it  an  honor,  a duty  and  a privi- 
lege to  serve  themselves.  There  is  little  com- 
petition for  class  positions.  The  Burr  Board 
is  in  need  of  more  contributors  ; The  Glee  Club 
has  to  wait  for  a sufficient  number  of  men  to 
give  evidence  of  their  ability  and  interest. 
The  competition  for  positions  in  the  college 
choir  is  marked  by  utter  indifference;  while 
in  the  matter  of  athletics,  there  is  an  unusual 
absence  of  systematic  encouragement  and 
training,  particularly  in  track  athletics. 

We  believe  that  the  educating  power  of 
class  and  college  positions  is  valued  far  below 
its  true  worth  here.  In  very  many  of  us  there 
is  an  absolute  indifference  to  any  idea,  plan  or 
movement  calculated  to  advance  the  standing 
and  reputation  of  the  University.  It  is  diffi- 
cult to  understand  why  persons  of  ability  to 
act  in  business  matters,  or  as  leaders  in  thought 
and  action,  should  refuse  to  cultivate  these 
powers  to  a higher  degree  of  efficiency.  We 
should  realize  that  there  is  a college  education 
quite  as  valuable  for  a man  of  business  and 
the  world,  as  that  secured  in  our  text-books. 
Nothing  offers  a better  field  than  some  college 
positions,  in  the  service  of  our  fellows.  c. 

ditors  Lehigh  Burr: — Each  season  two 
considerable  difficulties  present  them- 
selves to  our  Athletic  Managers.  They  are 
to  enlist  subscriptions  and  then  to  collect  the 
sums  promised.  The  cause  is  apparent.  In 
every  body  of  men  there  are  those  who  seek 
to  dodge  their  fair  share  of  the  burdens,  and 
among  us  this  trait  crops  out  to  a considerable 
extent.  The  excuse  generally  given  is  that 
they  do  not  know  the  money  ever  reaches  the 
source  intended,  or  if  they  owe  they  say  they 
have  no  money  just  at  present.  Now  a sys- 
tem of  procedure  to  effectually  stop  this  wrig- 
gling is  what  we  want,  and  I believe  it  can  be 
found  in  the  following  method: 

Let  the  Athletic  Association  furnish  each 
manager  with  printed  blanks  composed  of  a 
stub  and  sheet,  numbered  to  correspond.  This 
will  be  the  insignia  of  office  to  the  lower  class- 
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men  who  do  not  know  the  manager  personally. 
Upon  the  receipt  of  a subscription  the  manager 
shall  fill  out  both  sheet  and  blank  with  amount, 
number,  subscriber  and  date.  If  cash,  he  shall 
receipt  both  in  the  presence  of  subscriber  and 
give  the  receipted  blank  to  him.  Upon  settle- 
ment the  manager’s  stubs  will  be  a rigorous 
system  of  cash  received  and  of  promises  un 
filled.  Thus  if  the  stubs  and  blanks  are  num- 
bered by  the  Secretary  of  the  Athletic  Asso- 
ciation before  delivery  there  will  be  no  chance 
of  any  discrepancy,  while  there  are  few  delin- 
quents who  would  care  to  have  the  Auditing 
Committee  of  the  college  return  them  as  such. 
This  has  been  tried  in  other  fields  and  found 
to  bring  about  the  desired  effect. 

Ira  Main. 


ditoks  Lehigh  Burr: — There  is  one 
particular  branch  of  athletics  that  exists 
among  us  which  has  always  been  treated  and 
regarded  slightingly.  While  the  base-ball, foot- 
ball and  lacrosse  teams  are  set  to  work  regu- 
larly as  long  a time  as  possible  before  their 
respective  seasons  begin,  the  men  ambitious 
in  this  other  sport  are  neither  required  to  train 
systematically,  nor  are  they  encouraged  to  get 
themselves  even  in  approximately  good  physi- 
cal shape.  The  result  has  been  little  other- 
wise from  what  might  be  expected — a steady 
retrogression  in  track  athletics.  Never  since 
the  present  system  of  college  athletics  became 
an  established  thing  have  track  sports  enjoyed 
the  impetus  they  are  receiving  now.  The  Mott 
Haven  or  Berkeley  Oval  meet  has  become  the 
great  event  of  general  interest  in  the  Spring  as 
is  the  Thanksgiving  Day  foot  ball  game  in  the 
Fall.  Harvard,  Yale  and  Columbia  already 
have  their  Mott  Haven  teams  in  training,  and 
Princeton,  Amherst  and  Cornell,  with  several 
other  colleges,  have  laid  out  new  tracks  within 
the  last  year.  Many  colleges  less  strong  in 
numbers  than  Lehigh  annually  send  men  to 
New  York  in  the  Spring,  with  results  more 
satisfactory  than  might  be  expected.  While 
perhaps  it  would  not  be  wise  for  us  to  spend 


much  money  and  time,  primarily,  in  the  train- 
ing of  a large  team  in  the  hope  of  making  a 
brilliant  showing  at  the  Intercollegiate,  still  it 
would  be  a very  commendable  and  desirable 
course  to  be  pursued  in  preparation  for  the 
sports  held  annually  in  Philadelphia. 

If  we  desire  to  improve  our  status  in  this 
particular,  greater  system  must  be  exercised 
in  the  future.  The  men  who  enter  must  not 
be  allowed  to  look  after  their  own  training, 
and  do  it  as  they  please.  A regular  team 
should  be  elected,  after  the  sports  which 
should  be  held  early  and  a captain  appointed 
who  will  be  directly  responsible  for  the  suc- 
cess of  the  team  in  any  future  games  in  which 
they  may  be  entered.  Alpha. 


DE  ALUMNIS. 

[Contributions  to  this  Department  are  solicited.] 

’78. — Henry  C.  Wilson,  C.  E.,  will  be  in  the 
U.  S.  Engineers  office,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  till 
spring,  when  he  will  return  to  Colorado  to 
re-assume  his  duties  as  manager  to  the  Pilot 
Mining  Co.,  Aspen,  Col. 

’83. — Alfred  E.  Forstall  has  been  appointed 
assistant  engineer  of  the  Chicago  Gas-Light 
and  Coke  Co. 

’83. — Walter  Briggs,  B.  A.,  is  practicing 
law  in  Scranton.  His  address  is  209  Wyom- 
ing Ave.,  Scranton,  Pa. 

’83. — Geo.  F.  Duck,  E.M.,  late  instructor  in 
our  Mining  Engineering  Department,  is  now 
Professor  of  Geology  and  Dean  of  the  Faculty 
of  the  Dakota  School  of  Mines,  at  Rapid 
City,  South  Dakota. 

’84. — John  A.  Jardine,  E.M.,is  Superintend- 
ent of  the  Cumberland  Gap  Iron  Co.,  Middles- 
borough,  Ky. 

’84. — A.  P.  Smith,  M.E.,  Counselor-at-Law 
and  Patent  Expert,  is  a member  of  the  law 
firm  of  Butterworth,  Hall,  Brown  and  Smith, 
606  Eleventh  St.,  N.  W.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

’85. — Irving  A.  Heikes,  E.M.,  is  a professor 
at  the  Normal  School,  Millersville,  Pa. 
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’86. — George  H.  Cobb,  M.E.,  is  engineer  of 
the  New  York  Division  of  the  National  Trust 
Co.,  with  headquarters  at  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

’87. — Robt.  W.  Barrell,  E.M.,  has  changed 
his  address  to  East  Camp,  Carlisle,  New 
Mexico. 

’87. — Mason  D.  Pratt,  C.E.,  who  has  been 
in  Washington  constructing  an  electric  rail- 
way, has  returned  to  Johnstown,  Pa. 

’89. — E.  Campbell,  B.A.,  is  studying  in  the 
“ Theological  Seminary  of  the  Reformed 
Chuich  in  the  United  States,”  at  Lancaster. 

’89. — R.  H.  E.  Porter,  M.E.,  has  just  ac- 
cepted a position  at  the  Homestead  Steel 
Works  of  Carnegie,  Phipps  & Co.,  Limited, 
Munhall. 

KERNELS. 

— Attention  is  called  to  the  fact  that  the 
subscription  price  of  the  Burr  when  paid  be- 
fore February  1st  is  one  dollar  and  a half,  but 
that  after  that  date  two  dollars  will  be  charged. 
Delinquent  subscribers  should  take  warning. 

— Training  for  the  P'reshman  tug  of-war 
team  has  begun. 

— Work  on  the  annex  to  Packer  Hall  is  pro- 
gressing favorably. 

— The  Senior  Class  elections  for  Class  Day 
Officers  will  take  place  on  Thursday,  January 
23rd. 

— Mr.  Kaye  will  have  no  classes  this  year; 
students  in  psychology  attending  Professor 
Hyde. 

— Wilson,  ’84,  Stetson,  ’86,  and  Perry,  ’88, 
were  in  town  for  a few  days  during  the  past 
fortnight. 

- — Nearly  every  one  has  a tale  to  tell  of 
sickness  during  the  holidays.  La  Grippe, did 
not  spare  Lehigh. 

— One  of  the  draughting  rooms  in  the 
Mechanical  Engineering  Department  has  been 
furnished  with  new  drawing  desks. 

— The  winter  meeting  will  take  place  about 
the  middle  of  March.  A suitable  trophy  will 
be  given  to  the  class  securing  the  most  points. 


— Rafferty,  ’92,  is  still  at  St.  Luke’s  Hospital, 
having  not  yet  fully  recovered  from  the  typhoid 
fever  with  which  he  was  attacked  during  the 
holidays. 

— The  classes  in  Christian  Evidences  will 
not  be  in  charge  of  the  Chaplain  this  year,  but 
will  go  to  Dr.  Coppee,  professor  in  the  school 
of  General  Literature. 

— Through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Walters,  a 
box  was  placed  at  the  disposal  of  last 
year’s  foot-ball  team,  for  the  performance  of 
January  21,  at  the  Fountain  Hill  opera  house. 

— A new  hydraulic  ram  has  been  placed  in 
the  Hydraulic  Laboratory,  and  experimental 
investigation  of  its  efficiency  will  constitute  one 
of  the  subjects ‘for  theses  of  the  Senior  Civil 
Engineers. 

— The  demand  for  the  excellent  edition  ot 
Wilson’s  Steam  Boilers,  by  Mr.  Flather  of  the 
Department  of  Mechanical  Engineering,  and 
published  in  October,  has  necessitated  a call 
for  a new  edition. 

— Alfred  Doolittle,  B.  A.,  ’87,  has  been 
appointed  Instructor  in  Mathematics.  Since 
graduation  Mr.  Doolittle  has  been  an  Instruc- 
tor at  Ulrich’s  Preparatory  School,  Bethlehem. 

— At  a meeting  of  the  Lacrosse  team  held 
January  14th,  Reese,  ’89,  was  elected  Captain. 
The  position  of  Manager  was  offered  to  Cul- 
lum,  ’90,  but  he  declined  it  on  the  ground  of 
having  too  much  work  to  do. 

— The  Juniors  are  endeavoring  to  have  the 
roster  so  changed  that  there  will  be  one  hour 
in  which  the  whole  class  can  assemble  to  hear 
Dr.  Coppee’s  Shakespeare  lectures.  Unless 
such  a change  can  be  made,  the  lectures  will 
not  be  delivered. 

— Base-ball  training  has  begun  in  good  ear- 
nest. The  hours  for  gymnasium  practice  are 
4.30  p.  m.  on  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and 
Fridays.  Work  in  the  cage  will  begin  about 
February  1,  when  Norman  Baker,  pitcher 
of  the  Newark,  N.  J.,  team  will  take  charge  of 
the  team. 
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EDITORS’  TABLE 

T T ERE  and  elsewhere  we  are  evolving 
some  changes.  Perhaps  it  is  the  tan- 
gled web  of  the  scarce  month  old  year,  whose 
prelude  to  do  better  by  our  readers  is  not  yet 
wholly  disenchanted — that  moves  us  to  look 
among  these  accumulated  exchanges  for  print- 
er's pabulum  as  well  as  food  for  reflection. 
Sorely  in  need  of  the  one,  we  find  it  quite  easy 
audibly  to  gratify  the  other  in  rather  a desul- 
tory fashion,  which  last  may  improve  with 
putting  hand  to  it.  To  be  sure  it  has  over- 
grown itself  quite  suddenly,  but  that  presages 
development,  and  we  will  entitle  it  truthfully 
“ Editors’  Table” — little  meaning  anything  so 
ambitiously  graphic  as  a kaleidoscope  of  this 
much  abused  piece  of  furniture,  however. 

— The  Swarthmore  Phoenix  takes  up  the 
cudgels  in  the  Christmas  issue  against  the  in- 
discriminate copying  and  re-copying  of  alleged 
news  news  items,  whose  accuracy  and  authen- 
ticity are  by  no  means  assured.  Among  ex- 
amples cited  is  the  interesting  but  comparatively 
harmless  piece  of  fiction  to  the  effect  that  ‘‘the 
students  of  Lehigh  University  are  now  com- 
pelled to  wear  the  cap  and  gown  on  Sunday.” 
We  have  ourselves  denied  this  and  one  or  two 
other  equally  fallacious  statements  at  various 
times,  but  have  now  resigned  them  to  their 
weary  ways,  whither  they  will  probably  pere- 
grinate backward  and  forward  until  the  millen- 
ium  comes. 

— There  is  metre  prosaic,  dactylic. 

There  is  a meter  for  laugh  and  for  moan, 

But  the  metre  which  is  never  prosaic, 

Is  the  “meet  her  by  moonlight  alone” 

— M adisonensis. 

— The  Yale  Courant , in  a recent  number 
copied  the  verses  entitled  “ Nay?,”  and  credited 
them  to  the  Dartmouth.  They  should  have 
been  attributed  to  the  Lehigh  Burr.  We 
have  suffered  very  little  from  such  oversights 
in  the  past — more  often  have  journals  which 
have  done  us  the  honor  of  drawing  upon  our 
columns  placed  an  insignificant  “ Ex.”  after 
the  clipping.  Why  should  so  many  journals 


pursue  this  careless  and  unjust  manner  of 
acknowledging  matter  ? As  a question  of 
interest  to  the  reader,  as  well  as  one  of  justice, 
the  name  of  the  journal  copied  should  stand 
as  the  authority. 

“ The  Carol  Singer  ” has  a true  Christmas 
savor  as  well  as  an  inimitable  roundelay  ring 
which  is  very  charming: 

THE  CAROL  SINGER. 

“ Gentles  all,  Or  knights  or  ladies, 

Happiness  be  yours,  alway  ! 

Dance  and  carolling  our  trade  is, 

But  be  sing  for  love  to-day. 

“ Merry  lads  and  dainty  lasses 
Trip  beneath  the  mistletoe; 

Dance  to  sound  of  clinking  glasses, 

Bells  are  ringing  o’er  the  snow. 

“ Gentles  all,  or  knights  or  ladies, 

Happiness  be  yours  alway  ! 

Dance  and  carolling  our  trade  is. 

But  we  sing  for  love  to-day.” 

— Yale  Lit. 

A similar  "song”  in  the  Harvard  Advocate 
is  appended,  despite  its  length,  to  set  off  in  a 
manner  the  preceding.  It  sings  also  of  those 
old  troubadour  minstrelsies  with  which  Scott 
has  made  us  so  familiar: 

SONG. 

— I saw  a knight  fare  gaily  in  the  sun. 

Gold  was  his  flowing  hair  ; 

And  ’fore  his  steed  did  grace  and  glory  run 
To  speak  him  fair. 

“ I would  I were  Sir  King,”  quoth  I, 

With  tear-dimmed  eye. 

I saw  my  Lord  ride  forth  from  out  his  gate. 
Gemmed  all  with  jewels  rare  ; 

And  forty  thanes  did  follow  him  in  state 
’ Mid  bugle  blare, 

“ I would  I were  Sir  Lord,”  quoth  I, 

With  moody  sigh. 

I met  my  lady  in  the  garden  shade, 

Lent-lilies  plucked  she  there  ; 

And  by  her  side  a little  love-eyed  maid, 

Who  smiled  at  me,  I swear. 

“ 1 would  1 were  none  other  ’neath  the  sky  !” 
Quoth  I. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES. 

—The  plans  for  a new  paper  at  Columbia 
have  been  abandoned. 

— The  valuable  library  of  the  late  Dr. 
George  L.  Janeway  has  been  presented  to 
Rutgers  college. 

— The  whole  property  of  Princeton  college, 
landed,  funded  and  otherwise,  amounts  this 
year  to  $4,000,000. 

— Wellesley  college  has  limited  its  number 
of  students  to  640,  until  better  accommoda- 
tions can  be  secured. 

— The  new  catalogue  of  Smith  college 
shows  a total  attendance  of  5 1 1 students,  an 
increase  of  14  over  last  year. 

— Ex-President  McCosh,  of  Princeton,  has 
severed  his  connection  with  the  college  en- 
tirely, as  far  as  instruction  goes. 

— The  Mohamedan  college  at  Cairo,  Egypt, 
is  the  oldest  in  the  world.  It  was  founded 
eight  hundred  years  before  Oxford. 

— Mrs.  C.  W.  Wallace,  of  Chicago,  is  to 
erect  a memorial  building  to  her  son,  at  Dart- 
mouth. She  also  endowed  two  scholarships. 

— The  total  number  of  students  in  the  In- 
stitute of  Technology  is  909,  and  the  number 
of  instructors  has  incresed  to  92  from  79  last 
year. 

— On  account  of  disrespect  shown  by  the 
editars,  the  Dartmouth  faculty  has  assumed  a 
censorship  over  the  annual  and  other  publi- 
cations. 

— In  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Yale 
Courant  there  appears  an  editorial  opposing 
the  formation  of  a dual  league  between  Yale 
and  Harvard. 

— The  Trustees  of  John’s  Hopkins  recently 
passed  a resolution  to  the  effect  that  an  under- 
graduate publication  was  undesirable,  and  for- 
bidding the  publication  of  any  newspaper  by 
any  one  connected  with  the  institution.  The 
resolution  was  called  forth  by  a recent  effort 
to  start  an  undergraduate  paper. 


ATHLETIC  NOTES. 

— Candidates  for  Princeton  nine  began 
their  practice  Saturday. 

— Princeton  will  award  trophies  in  the  shape 
of  miniature  foot-balls  to  her  victorious  eleven. 

— The  candidates  for  the  Mott  Haven  team 
commenced  active  training  on  January  7,  at 
Harvard. 

— An  effort  is  being  made  to  form  a base- 
ball league  between  Cornell,  Columbia  and 
University  of  Pennsylvania  and  Lafayette. 

— The  Athletic  Association  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Pennsylvania  will  hold  a large  indoor 
athletic  meeting  in  the  Academy  of  Music, 
Philadelphia;  P'eb.  1,  1890. 

— Candidates  for  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge 
crews  have  begun  training  for  the  great  boat 
race  in  the  spring.  Oxford  has  two  crews  on 
the  water  and  Cambridge  three. 

— Princeton  is  to  enter  a team  for  the  cross- 
country run  of  the  national  association  to  be 
held  about  the  middle  of  P'ebruary.  The 
runners  will  start  from  the  Berkeley  Oval. 

— It  is  said  that  Osborne,  who  played  sec- 
ond base  on  last  year’s  Princeton  nine,  will 
not  return  to  college  this  year.  It  is  also 
rumored  that  Watts  has  declined  to  play 
third  base  this  season. 

— The  large  grounds  received  by  Yale  from 
the  estate  of  the  late  Joseph  E.  Sheffield  will 
be  used  as  a campus  for  the  Sheffield  Scien- 
tific School,  and  a portion  will  be  graded  and 
put  in  first  class  condition  for  athletic  purposes. 

— Princeton  has  any  quantity  of  good  ma- 
terial for  her  tug-of-war  team.  Besides  hav- 
ing all  the  men  who  pulled  in  the  team  at  the 
Intercollegiate  Championships  she  has  Furness, 
Donnelly  and  Channing,  of  the  foot-ball  team. 
The  Freshmen  team  is  also  a good  one,  it 
having  defeated  the  A.  C.  S.  N.  team,  which 
last  spring  defeated  the  Princeton  ’Varsity 
team. 
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CLIPPINGS. 

REVEALING. 

f ^UR  lives  are  diamonds  digged  from  out  the  clay, 
Whose  brilliance,  crusted  by  the  clinging  earth, 
May  lie  forever  hid. 

But  rendered  up, 

And  in  the  immorta1  Lapidary’s  hand 
Held  to  the  wheel  of  this  unresting  world, 

They  show  a thousand  faces  to  the  light, 

And  mirror  back  its  beams  a thousand  ways. 
Charming  the  eye  with  iridescent  flame. 

THE  BRIDGE. 


On  yellow  sands  that  reach 
To  stem  the  narrow  seas  ; 

On  rocky  beach  whose  headlands  bleach 
Their  granites  in  the  breeze  ; 

We  rear  in  every  air 
A temple  fit  for  God, 

If  but  the  place  we  build  is  where 
The  loved-one’s  feet  have  trod. 

O ! Summer's  in  the  snow, 

And  sunshine’s  in  the  rain. 

In  Winter  fields  the  wild-flowers  blow, 


-npHE  bridge  was  but  a single  rail 
A Above  the  brooklet's  flash  and  gleam, 
And  that  your  footing  should  not  fail, 

I held  your  hand  across  the  stream. 

Ah,  but  the  bridge  was  very  frail. 

We  swerved  to  left,  we  swerved  to  right, 
Yet  never  did  your  footing  fail, 

I clasped  your  hand  so  fondly  tight. 

Oh  that  life  were  a bridge,  my  sprite, 

Is  all  my  wish  and  all  my  dream. 

That  I might  hold  your  fingers  tight. 

And  lead  you  safe  across  the  stream. 

— Haverf ordia  n . 


TIME  AND  SORROW. 

\ 1 7HEN  Time  has  robbed  thee,  Sorrow,  of  thy 
v v sting. 

Then  can  we  press  thy  cold,  pale  lips  to  ours, 

And  cherish  thee,  as  we  do  faded  flowers 
From  some  far  grave,  that  dearest  memories  bring  ; 
Then  hallowed  floods  of  thought  around  us  fling 
A peaceful  tide,  that  every  pain  o'erpowers; 

Lending  a precious  solace  to  our  lone  hours, — 

When  soul  meets  soul  beneath  thy  sheltering  wing. 

We  thank  thee.  Sorrow,  as  we  thank  a friend 
Who  give  us  comfort  when  all  hope  has  fled  ; 

We  hold  thee  sacred  as  our  years  extend  — 

Thou  art  the  link  between  us  and  the  dead. 

Thou  to  our  pathway  softened  shadows  lend  : 

Our  offerings  to  thee  are  the  tears  v\e've  shed. 

— Nassau  Lit . 


‘ THE  PLACE  WE  LOVE/' 
npHL  place  we  love  is  where 

The  loved  one's  feet  have  trod ; 
Deep  footprints  worn  into  the  stair, 
Or  pressed  into  the  sod. 

In  palace,  tower,  or  town, 

By  ways  of  busy  mart, 

Or  where  the  reeking  city's  frown 
Stifles  the  eager  heart ; 


The  world  is  new  again. 

Dear  heart ! The  load  1 bear 
Is  light,  and  sweet  the  rod 
That  chastens,  for  I follow  where 
Before  thy  feet  have  trod. 

— Yale  Lit . 


Prof-  Loisette’s 

MEMORY 

DISCOVERY  AND  TRAINING  METHOD 

In  spite  of  adulterated  imitations  which  miss  the 
theory,  and  practical  results  of  the  Original,  in  spite  of 
the  grossest  misrepresentations  by  envious  would-be 
romp  Titors,  and  in  spite  of  “base  attempts  to  rob”  him 
of  t he  fruit  or  his  labors,  (all  of  which  demonstrate  the 
undoubted  superiority  and  popularity  of  his  teaching). 
Prot.  Loiset.te’s  Art  of  Never  Forgetting  is  recognized 
to-day  in  both  Hemispheres  as  marking  an  Epoch  in 
Memory  Culture  His  Prospectus  (sent  post  free)  gives 
opinions  of  people  in  all  parts  of  the  globe  who  have  act- 
u illy  studied  his  System  by  correspondence,  showing 
th*.t  his  System  is  used  only  while  being  studied,  not 
after  warns;  that  any  book  can  be  learned  in  a single 
reading.  > / nd- wandering  eared,  lL-c.  For  Prospectus, 
Terms  and  Testimonials  address 
h oi.  A.  LOISETTB,  237  Fitjii  Avenue,  N.  Y 


E,  & Ij.T,  Anthony  & Co, 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  * * 

* * INSTRUMENTS, 

Apparatus  and  Supplies, 
591  Broadway , H.  Y. 

Sole  proprietors  of  the 
Patent  Satchel  Detec- 
tive, Schmid  Detective, 
Fairy,  Novel,  and  Bi- 
cycle Cameras,  and  sole 
agents  for  the  Celebrated 
Dallmeyer  Lenses. 

Amateur  Outfits  in 
great  variety  from  $9.00  up- 
ward. Send  for  Catalogue  or 
call  and  examine. 

More  than  Forty  Yean 
Established  in  this  line 
0/  business. 
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